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brain; and he had fallen backwards, swooning
into a frightful darkness.

When he had returned to consciousness, it
was to learn that Mungo McKerlie, descrying
Mariota in the street among the populace, had
rescued her from being crushed to death when
she was fainting.

McKerlie had given her into the care of a
servant; and then hurried back into the crowd
which thronged to witness the warlock's
death.

For three days and nights Mariota neither
spoke nor stirred; and, ever since, she had
been a shadow of her former self. She was
gentle, docile, submissive; but she seldom
spoke, and there was no light in her eyes.
It was supposed that her mind was almost
unhinged by grief for the loss of her baby.

Of Doctor Arnot she never uttered one
word; and Ludovick kept to himself all his
doubts and fears, and his involuntary remorse,
which he thought might startle or shock her.

And now, for several weeks, she had lain ill
with a slow wasting fever; and Ludovick's
heart sank with dread lest her health were
hopelessly shattered.

Her bright hair had lost its brilliance; so
thin were her hand and arm outstretched over
the coverlet that her husband could scarcely
endure to see the wreck of that glowing
vitality which used to be so characteristic of
her beauty. Her face and figure were sadly